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UR sun has Probably passed the
noon mark of its existence. The

"

ft f; spectroscope and the telescope
J unite In testifying that It is on

the downhill sicie of solar life. Its
future history may not extend beyondfive million vpars X,,fau» «*- * »-

. . , r -y xi. 1 JC liaXD

measured by twenty or thirty million years at
least. With the perishing of the sun will
come the death of its system of planets.
When the fire on the hear th has gone out,
the chill of Winter and the silence of extinctioncreep In on all sides.
We turn from the sun a nd the earth, both

insignificant in the great scheme of the universe,to inquire what ar(s the prospects beyond.The sun has milli ons, and even hundredsof millions, of brot her suns, glitteringin tbj-j -Ag^tfrg of bUETCUnc ang space.what ol
therti? Are they also fa st approaching ex-

tinctjon, or is it otherwi: -ie with them? The
spectroscope again enable;s us to give an answer.More than half of the visible stars, as
far as investigation has yet gone, are apparentlyyounger in dev elopment than our
sun. He belongs to a sol ar generation which
is ripening toward its enct; they to a younger
brood which may not ye t have attained the
VlicrV.

uuvix v/i. cAiawciiV/C.

As far as this evidence goes then, it would
appear that the starry u inverse, as a whoie,
is still on the rising- curv and, perhaps, has
not yet reached the perio of middle life. But
there is a something els< 1 yhich is of ominous
import. Every day we re learning more
about the dark and in Bible bodies with
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Ii_T m wi JSjli-tA, Miar aez de Agua Branca,
^ a | has no art bjefcts, nor furniture,jfj jf nor paintin :B by the old masters,yl now. The were scattered by
..-..1. auction to be four winds of indifference,curiosity, int rest and enthusiasm.
They cost him a forturn They fetched much
less than their cost to ;m. They fetched a
great deal more than heir value to those
who Know.
He knows now. He h; , the experience that

art collectors may not 'gain except in this
way. They are at first e< ectic and insatiable.
Thev are cantivated bv 11 O10 \ an

the combinations of cc ors that the- ages
praise. They are not cot ent until they have
filled their galleries with them.
In their ardor, they ha e gone through the

shops and the studios, c scovering treasures
every day. They have ealized, when they
were wealthy, the glory o.£ Aladdin's palace,
built in a night. It was 'jewllderlng, and
chroniclers said so. Ther- -were rugs, porcelain,carved ivories, gilt -abinets, complicatedclocks with crystal a ces, saved ^from
the centuries.
They are deficient, doubt (i( inelegant, not
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(Copyright, 1899, by Robert owanf Russell.)® ISSEjiESiipffi HILE th' tl ilin' scenes I'm

fiH I* tellin' ye tut is goln* on,
jw tl1 ||j $ Hinnissy, rse is bein' enII>2 p. acted in t itiful Paris. In

Asbk,that lovely cy with its miles
an' miles iv sparklln' r. Grants.la belly
Paree, as Hogan'd say.th largest American
city In th' wurruld, a rive ition's begun. If
ye don't believe it r-refid th' i-apers. They've
arrested a pote. That v all r-rlght, f'r
Fr-rance is sufferin' fr'ra much pothry
that'll scan, as Hogan s; an' too much
morality that won't. They ught to be a rule
f'r t"n' polis to pinch anny -te caught poting
between th' hours lv twel' an' twelve. But
th' mistake th' Chief iv th olis made was to
r-run in a butcher at th' me time. What
th' butcher'd done, I dim A-( but annyhow,
they accused him iv wai n' to pole-ax th'
g over'mint, an' they thrui iim into a cell. f/Z
IJow th' butcher he had i -iend be th' name

iv Guerin.an Iriish name is, but this la-ad
don't appear to be wan us.Jools Guerin.
He was wanst In th* thri business, but he
is now r-runnin' a newspa like most iv th*
people iv Fr-rance. As a ripe butcher his
circulation was larger ai tmong a bett* ,-r
class than his newspaper, nn* a la-ad witn
a fine sinse iv gratichc an* havin' been
wanst fed an' clothed be ew man, calls
his pa-aper th' Anti-Jew ' prin h h
wfcin ye see a Jev hanc t, t

.law."Tis a good princi ;

knew a mp fc t; nam
thai tv t -as n- vn in
la j v Cyc i
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which space is filled. Now, one is discovered
in the near neighborhood of a bright star, as

happens with the star Algol, and as it revolvesaround its brilliant neighbor it inter;oepts for a little while the light coming to
our eyes and produces a partial eclipse. These

eclipses, recurring at regular Intervals, furnisha means, combined with others, of estimatingthe size and the speed of the mysteriousblack orb which causes them.
Again, a dark body manifests its presence

near a star only through the effects of it3 attraction,pulling its neighbor this way and
that as they swing around their common

centre, sometimes with terrifio velocity, like

gigantic wrestlers in a ring. The known
number of these invisible bodies.dead suns,
solar skeletons, we might call them.is con-

tinually Increasing:.
Counting these ext'nguished orbs with

which space seems to be populous we must
look upon the starry heavens as being at
least middle aged, if not, indeed, like our own

system, on the downward course. The comparativelysmall number of the nebulae,
which may be regarded as the germs of futuresuns, adds probability to this view. In

brief, then, the indications of astronomy are

that the system of stars which we ordinarily
call the universe is moving' toward extinction,
and that more suns will perish in the future
than are born out of yet undeveloped nebuiae.
This, however, is not all. True, the great

telescopes of modern times seem to have
nearly reached the bottom in their soundings

ff Mi).
*r a town one day,
ich wing an infant lay.
home he brought
laborer's cot.

'My son shall be
ind and sea."
:<'Tis the good God's will,
mouth to fill."
;rew strong and fair,
pride of a millionaire.

The Recent
valuable.only an auction sale of them may i
demonstrate that. There, other art collectors i

are reckless, affeoted by marks of previous 1
ownership, bewildered, amazed. But the depreciationin value of the objects that were

not really beautiful or precious is intense, i

The lesson learned may never be forgottn.
The Marquez de Agua Branca was a man

of taste when he arrived in New York with
his fortune. He had education, impressions
or travels in the capitals or art, Knowledge
of how to convey heauty of a scene' of nature,

anindividuality. Why did he not express
himself in his familiar surroundings?
He had the mania for art collecting. He

wanted his palace on West End avenue, at
the door of which bronze griffins kept guard,
to be resplendent. Its vestibule was in marbleof varied colors, its stairway was of
rare wood carved, by artists. The rooms were

to be dazzling. They were crowded.
It seemed that there were not enough paintings,gilt things, festoons and astragals in

them. The Marquez would say, "You are

hard to please. What would you have?"
And his visitor would reply, when he was an

artist, "More rugs, more stuffs, more gold,"
for there was not a question of art evoked

<u

close quarthers with th' man again' hfm.
I don't quarrel with Jools' feelin's, mind ye. 1

'Tis th' histhry iv th' wurruld that th' Jews 1
takes our watches fr'm us be tin per qint a 1

month an' we take thim back be means iv a

jimmy an' a piece lv lead pipe. They're on'y
two known methods iv finance.bankin' an'
burglary. Th' Jews has th' first down fine,
but all th' rest lv th' wurruld is at home in
th' second. So Jools's all r-right as far as he
goes. But he don't go far.

Well, whin Jools hear-rd that his frind th'
butcher was sloughed up he wint fairly wild.
He says to himsilf, he says, '"I'll go home,"
he says, "an' defy th' Gover'mint," he says.
"I'll start a riv'lution," he says. "But," he
says, "I must first notify th* polis," he says,
"so's to prevint disordher," he says. So he
wint to th' chief iv polis, who was an ol' frind
iv his.they was in th' same" newspaper office
or thripe dairy or something.an' th' chief
kissed Jools, an' asked him what he cud do
f'r him. "I wish," said Jools, "ye'd sind down
tin or a dozen good men in uniform an' a few
detectives in citizen's clothes," he says. "I've
asked some ladies an' gintlemen to a five
o'clock riv'lution at my house," he says, "an'
I'd like to be sure they'll.be no disordher," he
says. "Well," says th' chief, " 'twill not be
aisy," he says. "Ye see th' prisident, I f'rget
his name, has been asked to go to th' r-races
with some frinds," he says, "an' they will
prob'1 r t.bry to kill him," he says. "We can't
play fav'rltes here," he says. "We have
to pi the low as well as th' high," he
""v mything happens to this man th'

> to be taken up be th' ex-prisi- <
'on an' they're num'rous enough <

'e f'r us," he says. "But," he s
> I can f'r ye. me ol' frind."

[he "< s th* best ye have," says t
>o] lawthiri' to do afther ye 3
>s*. hrop in," he says, "an* 1
vj h us," he says. "Coma 1

jays. " 'Tis an Informal t
t
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of the depths of starry space. One of the of darkness shuttii
most puzzling mysteries of astronomy is the most limits of the
vast extent of darkness in the heavens. The I have long tho
visible stars are only scattered points in the may lie in the lim
universal gloom. Even in the richest places ether. Science bel:
of the Milky Way, that marvellous galaxy of sun and the stars
crowded suns and sun

clusters, which encircleshe whole heavens
v

like a girdle of living
Jewels, black gaps ex1st.,r e v e a 1 i ng only /mgKM
glim pses of rayless ft
gloom beyond, like win- fa
doivs onenlnEr out of s /: {e^sti-Ssi:
brilliantly illuminated (?
darkness is accentuated «

universe. The human I ^

mind can conceive no |
limit to space, for the
instant that you imagine an end.a wall of stars, exist?
closing space in.you cannot help thinking of The analogy oi
something beyond that wall, something fur- thought clear. Ar
ther than that fancied end. in order that the
This being- so, what lies beyond the system conveyed from p

of the stars? What mysteries andtwhat un- sounds originating
dreamed of splendors are hidden by the wall air conveys them

> ^ ^

His motto in life was, "Live while y
And he crowded years in a single dz
He bought position and name and £
And he bought him a wife with a hz
He journeyed over the whole wide v
r> j: ^ ^ 1 i ^ 1 1_
out discontent in nis nearc lay curie

Like a serpent hidden in leaves and
And life seemed hollow and gold w;

He scoffed at woman, and doubted
And died like a beast and went back

9iML « «
Sale of Don Teixeira s Collection and the Lesso
in the Marquez's palace, but a question of ive habitations. '

2.rt collecting. The idea was not of quality, their minds, in th
but of quantity. prisoner in the dun
Poetry creates unlimited visions. A verse him the most bear

of Shakespeare shows the forest of Titania divine landscapes;
full of. sylphs, souls, gnomes, fairies. There, may perceive only
wings beat and shiver in such quantity that nous scintillation,
one may not desire more. But one's mind At Rio de Jaheii
quickly becomes habituated to reality, is tacles that were ch
satiated immediately by material things and dies that cost a (

may not be satisfied by anything visible with for the dialogue ai

eyes of the flesh. v witty, charged thei
If you say to a little girl, "A palace where vels and transport:

are many dolls," she will see them as nu- tators into the enc

merous as stars in the sky, or as the leaves None resisted. Th
of trees; but, if you give her a real doll in the ball by the fi
flesh and blood, I mean in satin and sawdust, slipper, Iattle Be
she will ask soon for two dolls. Similarly, by the wolf, and
the Marquez had three hundred and fifty Prince Charming £

art objects. After counting them, the visitor ec by the god "Lov
said, "Why not four hundred? Why not painted and gilt, t
other plaques, other clocks, other candela- most sixty cents,
bra with tottuhuS branches? And why is the The surrounding
number of the carved iv cries so limited?" spectators were so

A man who lives in a palace with ceilings fairs of those beau
of diamonds, with pavement of gOMi khd an- desired so much

other man in a dungeon, take soon ifev^an apotheosis was s<

equivalent degree the habit of their respect- due to their faithf

Diroiio ^
An* away he wint. At sharp five o'clock th' a,sbestos rose in h

riv'lution begun. Th* sthreets was dinsely waist was sthrapi
packed with busy journalists, polls, sojers an' iy ca'tridges an' e:
[ash'nably dhressed ladies who come down carri'd a Mauser
Cr'm th' Chang's All Easy in motocycles. machine gun undh<
rhere was gr-reat excitement as Jools come bomb undher anot

."I wish," said Jools, "ye'd sind down tin op a dozen good m

:ectives in citizens' clothes," he 6ays. "I've asked some ladies
>'clock riv'lution at my house," he says, "an' I'd like to be sure th
says.

O th' windv an' ninnfirl a ennv iv h''a valli-ahla nioriroot- "T.artioo
ournal on th' sill.accompanied be a thrusty "I'm proud an' pl<
iftnant wavin' a statement iv th' circulation such lar-rge numbe
v th' Anti-Jew. Jools at this moment was a th' prisint season,"
ur-rble sight. He was dhressed fr'm head to permission iv th' ha
oot in Harveylzef1, bomb-proof ft.eel, with an tion iv me pood f

s PW PlPfSf?. (tell* P.
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rig us in beyond the utter- not hear sounds from the moon because there
visible universe? is no medium between the earth and the

nffhi that tha #»Ynlflnntlnn m "»nn nflnnhlA nf nnnnvr fh^m
.v V41VV» vw^v,«*w «* vw« » VJ i »»o W«v»w,

itation of the luminiferous g0 an the tremendous uproar of the sun,
ieves that the light of the when it is tossed and tormented with those
is conveyed to our eyes by g-igantic whirlings and upheavals that pro_an imponderable aud in- (juce the sunspots, are Inaudible on the earth
I visihle medium called />.. i-.i- 31 .1--

L,,L uj. a riieuiuiu lu uoiivuy lib waves

the ether. It extends Qf g0und. Cut off the lumlniferous ether beunbrokenthroughout all tween the earth and the moon, or the earth
the space occupied by an(j the suri( an(j uh0se bodies would be lnthestars. But does visible to us: we should never dream of their
It extend beyond the existence.
furthest limit of the T . ... , ,.Just so with starry systems existing bevislblestars? May not . ,, . , , ..yond the borders of the lufniniferous etner,that drop of ether, if I ... ... x.which, like a transparent drop, encloses the
may use suph an ex- , .sphere of the milky way. The fact that we
presslon, In which our _cannot see them does not prove that they
system Is contained , ,have no existence. On the other hand, the
have Its limits, its ._.. ..impossibility of imagining a limit to space,boundaries, at the dis- , , , ..... .. _ ..and the Improbability that infinite space outtancewhere the re- ,. ,side our visible system is altogether waste
motest stars cease to

and empty, lend likelihood to the view that
be visible? May there

beyond our star-filled drop of ether there are
not be a gap, an empti- ... . .,. ,other drops, separated from one another by
ness, there beyond, _

expanses free from the medium that bears
which other <li < ps 01

an(i consequently invisible the one from
.

syBtems of ether>. each
the other.

containing its universe
Accepting this view, how vastly is the horisound

may make this r/-"n °f 1 minds expanded! i hen we may

1 atmosphere is necessary truly exclain with Jean Paul Richter, 'End

waves of "sound may be is there none to the universe of God! Lo! also

lace to place. We hear there is no beginning !'f

on the earth because the The alternative to all this, viz., that the
to our ears; but we can- blackness of outer space may simply indicate

n&M fPifa m\
Ui;y \LdUuw v»»u/\>>>uv>u

ou may," The son of the laborer til

iy. And thanked God daily U

dace, He wedded for love in hii
mdsome face. And two lives chorded in

vorld, His wants were simple, ar

dTo trust God fully: it serv

moss, And lightened his labor, a

as dross. With a smile on his lips a

God, When all is over and all is
: to the sod. Now which of these men

<1 it Teaches to Art Collectors.
rhe difference is only in roundings seemed full of pomp and dazzling
eir, dreams. And so, the decorations. Fairy spectacles evoked by the
geon may see unroll before Marquez's palace on West End avenue were

itiful houses and the most very different. There two or three actors

the guest in the palace recited puns in front of a curtain. This was

an annoying and monoto- raised, and armies, Turks, elephants, Amazons,with shields brilliant as saucepans,
*o the Marquez saw spec- passed in review, stupidly.
tarming. iney were uume- juie fctyuLiieusis was 111 iweive iransiormalollaror less, or nothing, tions inundated by electric light. There were

nd the couplets, dazzlingly clearings, landscapes, flowers, aquariums,
mselves with evoking mar- museums. Hypnotized by the monotonous

Ing the minds of the spec- display, the visitor had visions of stuffs and
:hanted world of folk lore, not of a fairy spectacle. The Marquez was

ey saw Cinderella taken to innocent of all that. He had tried to proairyand losing her glass duce an artistic effect, and given the best

d Riding Hood devoured proof of his sincerity that he knew how to

Puss in Boo.ts. They saw give. He had spent generously a fortune,

md Princess Azurine unit- He had filled his rooms with a great quantity
e before an altar of wood, of art objects.three hundred in number.

he value of which was at rugs, paintings, furniture, bronzes.
He had been deceived, he had deceived him

swere simple. But the self. All his years would not have made time
interested in the love af- enough to gather the treasures tha^ he pretifulbeings, the spectators tended to collect in a day. He obtained them

tn aop < hpm married. the because thev had the descriDtions of the

o adequately the reward things that are precious in the records of
ul struggles, that the sur- the art rooms, without knowing them per*

« iy f. P
is\ buttonhole. 'Round his Loot Franswoo Coppere an' th' ar-rmy, f'r
>.ed hundhred rounds whose honor ivry Fr-renchman'll lay down
ight day?.' provisions. He his life, th' siege will now begin. We will
rifle on e&ch shoulder, a not," he says, "lave this house till we have
sr wan ar-rmplMiinnymite driven ivry cur-rsed Cosmypollitan or Jew,"
her an' he was snK>kin; a he says, "fr'm this noble land iv th* br-rave

air liolhi.iv th' flea," he says. Veev
Fr-rance," he says.

~ "v-$^-J.09l*~£uerin," he
says. "Conspuez Rothscheeld," he sa7s- "It's

L |C£ST MOM ye'er move, Loot," he says, to th" poli^man.
mfBuSy "I defer to th' ar-rmy whose fhonor *s heiAYyond reproach." says th' polisman. "or re^Ohi-

*
// AUJOURD'HWI tion," he says. "Veev 1'army," he say.*y-jiiii"Thank ye," says Gin'ral Bellow, sa'utin',

tjga "I will do me jooty. Man can do no n*°re."
A BA5 %J ,i he says. "Jools," he says, "surrinder," he

f 1 \V says. "Ye cannot longer hoi' out," he pays.
l "Ye have provisions on'y f'r eight years."

F^fj "We will remain till th' last wan 1\ u8

perishes Iv indigestion," says Jools.
I prj? ~z, "Thin I must take sthrong measures," eays

-. l! ' ^ th' Gin'ral. "At a given signal we will tftorm
> th' house, bate down th' dures, smash ia th'

Jy) roofs, cut off th' gas, poison th' wather' supy-ssb ply, back up th' sewer, break th' windys an'
!i ^! r-raise th' rint."

"'Do yeer v/orst," says Jools, proudly.|$"/&/ "Thiri," says th' Gin'ral lmpressiv"ly>
firv/

i^==T these measures do not suffice, I will tsuspiiid
^ / th' deliv'ry ;v th' mails," he says.

y- .. "Miscreant!" cries Jools, tur-rnin' wmte.

"An* this called a merciful gover'mint'" he
says. "Mong doo;" he says, "what Jr-nmes

will not Fr-rinchmen commit again' F*-rinchmen,"he says. "But," he says, ">*e little
en In uniform an' a faw da- lmnm na \f v<» tbinir '<».nn he. mielled be
an' a-ntlemen to a five vi'lenc©," he sej's. "I have a last cArd," he

ey'll bo no disordher," he say55- "* r £use to sive th' signal," he' says.

"Thin," says th' Gin'ral, tuivrain' away
with -tears in his eyes, "we must adopt other

an' gintlemin," he says, measures."
jased to see ye prisint in /'Very well," says Jools, "but ma*"k wan

:rs at th' first riv'lution iv thing.that if ye attempt to make me ridicuhesays. "With th' kind lous, ye shall suffer."
ted oolis undher th' di-rec- "i assure ye, Mongr Editor," says th' Gin'ral,
rind an' fellow Journalist earnestly," that th* gover'mint will net make

r: * MMHEI BHHIIHHIRiHHHHHflHHHHEtfBlflflHMiHHflHBflHBi

S«m
that extinction has already fallen upon everythingbeyond the visible universe and Is
slowly advancing toward the centre, must ba
briefly considered. In that view all space
to be regarded as a single drop of the ether
filled with gleaming motes, as Fitz James
O'Brien, in his beautiful story of the "DiamondLens," beheld an Infinite world of bright
nnnu tinn c« V» ? « ill,-f^-V

v. ca nUilJ -AJ iiiO Xiiuiiuuevvcu uxup UJ. WZi»lX?£V

The on-coming of the spirit of death, the
gradual extinction of suns and the perirhing
of worlds in such a sj-stem would resemble
the terrible advance of desiccation watched
by the hero of the story as the water slowlydriedaway under his microscope; and the
end would be like the annihilation of the
nymph of the lens when her Iridescent wings
withered and her beautiful body writhed and
vanished with the final evaporation of the

If anybody will choose to take this view of
God's creation rather than the other which
I have suggested, science, perhaps, cannot
say him nav. But. fnr mv n»rt. T -win Jmr#

none of it. It is too shocking to every better
instinct of our being. Rather let us believe
that, if we could look upon the universe with
omnipresent vision, we shpuld behold, spread
infinitely on every side, the starry drops of
systems without number, all glittering like a

shower falling through sunshine, and for
M'prv nnt» fViat nprtcl-iorl Mr- narteil -mritVi

splendor a new one coming- into sight, while
through the sparkle cf the vast assemblage
would flit the glorious spirit of life without
end.

Wm. }led the soil,
:>r health and toil.
5 youthful prime,
tune and time.
id simple his creed,
ed his need, <$0*
tnd helped him to die
nd a hope in his eye.
i done, [1
was the richer one ?

%
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sonally, without loving them really, withoutrealizing that if they were what they
were represented to be he could not have
obtained them.
He had, perhaps, the idea that money in

art collecting, as in other things, is sovereign.He believed that he might have art
enough if he were generous enough. It is an

ancient illusion. Croesus in Spain and in
Portugal saw it dispelled a thousand times.
In the satires of Camoens and Cervanj.es,
the millionaire yvhose legacies were of art
that melted like wax in the 6un is not forgotten.He is sempiternal. The art collector ,+!£whose treasures have their value at auction,
had money, but he had also knowledge of
art collecting.
It is a special science. Familiarity with art

objects does not teach it. Confidence ifi ex-
pci'ta uues iTOi assure it. an art conection,
simply eckctic, reflecting the astes of many
persons.even If the objects be irreproachablein their quality.is not commendable exceptin a museum, and may not be a success,
either in an artistic or in a business regard.
A private art collection is insignificant if it
reflect not the individuality of its owne.\
The Marquez de Agua Branca ought have

made a fortune, instead of losing one, if he
had filled his palace, on West Er\d avenue,
with furniture, rugs, paintings, art objects
that expressed his mind.

vliiT =
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ye anny fhore ridiculous than it makfeg itsilf,"says he.
"Me honor is satisfied," says Jools. "Do

ye'eV worst," says he.
At 8 o'clock th* Minister iv "War arrived an'

took command. He ordliered tin twintv ritr -

mints iv ca,v'lry, tin batlhries Iv artillery, an'
two divisions iv fut sojers. It was his intintionto sind th' cav'lry in over the roofs while
th' army carried th' front stoop, protected by
fire fr'm th' heavy artillery, while th' Fr-rinch
navy shelled th 'back dure. But this was
seen to be impossible because th' man that
owned th' wine shop next dure, he said 'twud
dhrive away custom. All th' sthreets f'r
miles ar-round was blockaded without effect.
Th' fire department was called to put Jools
out, but wather niver touched him. Th' sewer
gang wint down an' blocked th' dhrains, an'
Jools soon had inspiration f'r a year's writin'.
At last accounts th' garrison was still holdir'
out bravely again* a witherin* fire iv canned
fodd, lobsters, omelets an' hams. A brave
gossoon in Fh' sivinth artill'ry did partic'Iarly
effective wurrick, hur-rlin' a plate iv scrambledeggs accrost th' street without spillin a

dhrop, an' is now thrainin' a pie like mother
IU ill CI IVC VII til 111 JO t Wlliuy IV til fc>lt 'it*

hure. It is reported that the Minister iv War
at 4 o'clock to-morrow mornin* will dhrop a
bundle of copies of Jools's paper through th*
chimbley. Whin he opens th' window a pome
be Paul Deroulede 11 be r-read to him. Thia
is again' th' articles iv war, but th' case ia
desp'rate. '

But I was thinkin', Hinnissy, as I walked
down th' Roo Chabrool, how I'd like to te< a
Chicago poUsman come strollin' along 1th
his hat on th' back iv his head. I don't «ove '

Phir»a?rn nnlisimon Thftv so/am + r» f 1* i n lr ivrrf

maa's head's as hard as their own. But I'd
give forty-three francs, or eight dollars an'
sixty cints iv our money, if th' Fr-rinch gover*ment'dsind f'r Jawnny Shea an' ask him
to put down this here riv',ution. Th' nex'
day they'd move th' office iv th' Anti-Se«*Jt«
Society to th' MonstM*

HUHHHIHHHIP flIBBB


